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Treat your serviceman or woman to 
this welcome gift! 



YOU CAN SEND THEM 12 COMPLETE NOVELS FOR ONLY $1.00 
THAT'S LESS THAN HALF THE NEWSSTAND PRICE. 

Neit to letters from home, all report! indicate that 
why these Ace Double-Navel Boob will mate such o bi 

ACE DOUBLE-NOVEL BOOKS ARE THE HIND PREFERRED BY SERVICEMEN. 



n prefer good reading. That ii 



prtci .... mod. h r o»y publi.k.r. 


TnBpj why Ac. 




EXCITING NOVELS BY 


William Colt MocDcald— N.lio. 
Taylor— Harry WnltHngton— Day 
— Bruno FI.ch.r_A. E. Van Voat— 


C. Nyt—Tom Weil— foul E,c 
Kccnr— Tho, na > B. Dnw.y— Lell 
. Howard— Erlt Frank Run.ll— M 


REPRINTS OF ORIGINAL PUBLIC 
Litth), Brown & C O mpo,.y-0.dd. M 


ATIONS BY Doufal.do,— Simon >. 


AN EXCLUSIVE FEATURE of Ac 


Double- Novel MORE THAN 



. Lon.oi-Somi.el W. 
ird Sab— Frank Kan. 




— but REMEMBER... 

These books can be lent only to the serviceman 
at his military address. Just enclose Jl for each 
12-novel assortment. Wo will ship your choice of 
booh to a serviceman any place in the world. We 
pay all the postage— and GUARANTEE safe delivery 
II be duplicated at our expense. 
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NOW! 
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W WELL, 
I LUCK'S 


I GUESS M 
CHANGED/ 


IP 


'LL SAY/ : HO 
NO TAKING MY 
ARfiY THAT MU 


»E YOU DON'T M 
CHECK* I DON'T 
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^▼l OON'T 

^ WE WERE 

1 FOR TEN 

^CENTS 


UNDERSTAND \ ■ 
ONLY PLAYING ^ 
AND TWENTY 
. . .WEREN'T WE? 
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JNDERSTANO/ THAT MEANS I 

T CLOSE TO $16,000/ I — 

I GUESS I'LL HAVE TO MAKE 

r A CHECK ALSO / _ 




mi 




The case against bass wouldn't stand up. 
three hoods were released for insufficien 
evidence. 



10 f WE CAN MAKt^! 
jWSOME EXTRA CASH WHILE 

j we're heading west/ 

1 NEVADA'S GOT LE6ALIZED 

\gamblin7 WE'LL MAKE 
mi'nt THERE 




"Ordering his boys to pack, bass led them 
to grand central statr 



IrmSA r*fCK Or FAIT THAT THE 'SUCKER' TURNED 
OUT TO BE MYSELF aHE MAN WHO WROTE THE BOOK 
BASS LEA/MED FROM/ 1 RECOGNIZED BASS AT ONCE 
FROM HOOUES' GALLEftT PHOTOGRAPHS. , . * 




Knocking over that prink was 
deliberately designed to 
throw bass off mr trained 
eye had seem alert enough to 

CATCH HIM slipping AM ACE Or 
HEARTS UP HIS SLEEVE 




' WONDER WHIT 


i /•■» r 


HAPPENEO TO THAT 


ACE OF HEARTS? M 




THREE Of EM OUGHT* // WEEPER* 


\- — i/V^READEM 

J AND WEEP 

^■jHREEBUL 


I HAVE * 

Hfl"ush,..in 


fh3 


T^5 




►isll 


1 ^^^^^^ 


Au 


"^j' i^Jm *}£>_< 


i\\ /J^ 




"Beyond the road block, bass forced the 

couple from the car and headed for chicago. 
but why chicago. wt 1 ' s the nearest \ ! 

Bl<5 TOWN... AN EASY 
^^ PLACE TO GET LOST,.. 

i$p%*^4sylMtm L0TS 0F PEOf> LE / 

■ *"D BESIDES, TMIS'CAR 





Sure, steve ...zu give you the story/ you know, the world is 
sprinkled with mickey toadys. . . men who made their own rules for 
the same/ commandments of crime as phony and alien as a lead 
nickel/ a mu6 doesn't always have to tote a sun to be tasged a 
criminal/ sometimes all they need is a craven lust for easy money, 
evenjf it means murder. . . and mickey toady was that kind of a buy... 




"MlCXEY WAS BOOKED Oft A CHARGE Of fELOtHOUS 
\assault. but ten DAYS LATER HE WAS OUT Of 
A FREE MAN / 





"Mickey played it smart, he and sandry went 
back to work the next da y as if nothing had 
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... YE-:, V ^ 

1 '1 TOO BAD/ I'LL 
V CHIP IN A BUCK fj 


/what a shame.. olo> 
pop jones was beat to 
oeatm last night/ the j 
police think someone 1 
hac it in for the ole t 
guy/ we're taking j 

A COLLECTION fX*jT^ 
"" ^F LOWERS I S~^x G&k 
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Mickey and sandry quit their jobs one mouth 
later, and on july 15, 1946, they drove a trailer 
parkins lot across from the fair view 




Since i was hired as a trouble 
shooting shamus for the united asso- 
ciated racing tracks, the news got 
to me fast. i took a plane to fa/** 
view, ano in jack ouigly s office. 



D NOT A AT 
'NY IN THE U, 




"Sandry knew mickey meant murder, SO , 
he raid his respects to ml at the ww- 
mouse/ the pari-fiotuel paper was 
there all right. . . " 
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'MIKE JOYCE TRIED TO ESCAPE A GANGLAND TRAP, ONLY TV LEARN THAT 
THOUGH HE COULD HIDE FROM GUNMEN, AND EVEN FROM HIMSELF, HE 
COULD NOT HIDE FROM RETRIBUTION.-. " 




SEE THIS PORTRAIT! it's WORTH 
"THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS TOOAY 
BUT ONCE IT WASN'T WORTH 
PRICE OFTHE FRAME - AND 
NEITHER WAS ITS PAINTER 
fllKE JOYCE 




"LETS r3T BACK A FEW Y6AP,$ TO THICK: V0I.PCR5 H 
TO THE NIGHT VOLPER WAG OUTLINING THE STRATEGY Of A 
filOO.OOO PAYROLL ROBBERY ... " 

I (SAVE YOiJTHE WHOLE J YEAH.' HOW IX> YOU LlkF 7HI« 
SETUP-' EACH Gin -c^DRAWIWSTHE LUSH A 
KNOWS WHAT TO DO/ IVOli, TRICK* AN' IHle OWE ■ 
QUESTIONS? -^ HERE OF LILA.TOO.' 





" 'MIKE' - SHORT FOR MICHAELANQELO , WAS We 
NICKNAME «W« M0B " AC i?, l i^'X!T% 
WHO'D RUINED HI* LIFE AND ^LE/VryY/TH 
ALCOHOL . NOW MIKE MS J " $T *"?,°%£%?J 
POOR ONE, AT THA T. THE NEXT FATEFUL MOWWG 

LOOK AT YOUR HAND \ OKAY, IRIC^ l 
AWAKE YOU CRUMB/ J<5ET STARTED 
YOU CAN'T HOLD A > FAYROLL QET* 
©UN.' AL,LET THf 
L.U£H DRIVE ' YOU 
HANDLE THE 
LOOT ' 



11 TRICK VOL PER HAD PLANNED WELL AND BLOOD- 
fly' THE SEDAN FULL OF MASKED GUNMEN 
NEVER 6AV€%E PAYROLL GUARDS A OiANCB ■ 







^^s^gj™^^ 








■B THE F 

>« ■ ■ £#EAK ' Hf RE'£ OUfc. 

*NP THE MOS FOREVER ' 

POIK5H -4 LIFETM 
VC?U AND /VIE / 



|E'D NEVER FIND US' IT'3 ^ 
MJE BIS CHANCE. A'fKE'TO 
1UM AWAYffC? aET /HARRIEP. 

I TO LIVE DECENT LIVE* 'YOU 
COULD GO SACK-IO PAiNTINS, 

1 ■■■? YOU'D STOP DRI !•"•"»'' 



■SELVES IN -A LITTLE TOWN 
YOU'D PAINT. REALLY 
PAINT' NOT-THOSE HORRIBLE, 
BOOZY //UEAL6-7HEA10B . 
LAUGHS AT '—_ — 

RIGHT 



/«=c"DCC"'eoyTl7^7C't«V.W«' 
OftCWe 7/ii. 'T HM* 04CK . 7W6V 

Twev aw * id 01= w* cak urn 

AfS BODS INStOm... " 




"i sen- to Aieen»ejovc^*ow^^7.'i% 

1Q0H 7HF OLD STACK/VLB COTTAO* ■ A POOC* CHW 
IN A SMALL 10WN aeTAAtfOUND.- 

on, Mike/ it^ Twe 

CHIEF OF POLICE ' 

H& WANT5 TO 

SEE YOU ' 




JX DON'T KNOW MUCH T™»" j™ VOW* 
I ABOUT ART, BUT eVCMyho KEEP, CHIBF 
J CAN TELL ■*"'' 
- ORDIW 





\KNOW NOW, x COOIO <sf*c 
WHY MIKE JQYCE WANtt 
' OF HI& MWALts 

S.THAT DOUBLE- CROSSJN 
«>*« A^?7 F0R 7£w MONTHS 
"''"i \7WE best CLUE 

4 ART PA<5E<S ' 



HIA1 OFF BEFORE we 
(SET THAT DOU3H / WE'l 

^P^J^ 70WN "^ - 
SnhlJ^? * T * BOARDING 
HOUSE 'THEN WE'LL 

DAV L A T% K ; aMT^NER 

THE BANKROLL 



CW, ^ GOT /I flvcwe C»£Z. ..." 
™e H07DUP"HAD ALL OF VOIPEhS 
'TRADEF/WAWKS., CHIEF >WEiV&HAD% 
CETECTJVES ON WLPER'S TRAIL « 

A BREAK, IN 7HE CASE /■* 



YOU sSAYYOU'Vfc i 
TRAILED VOLPER. Ij 
AND HE &EBM& ' U 
TO BE LOOKING < 
FOR SOAIESODYr , 



|S^3 

■TOW™ CHIEF ' S 7= R i£5° ,™ ««« 






J=OON AS THEy LEAVE ' 



'^^^lis™™^ 





AND THAT'S HOW THIS T" 

masterpiece ca/heto *- 

BE HANGING IN AAY fjrFir^. 

MRe jovce a*VE n to /vie 

^0 RE/HE/WBER. HPRBV' 
&UT IT WAS UNFINISHED, 
J .*?2- LlkE THE L ' Fe OF 
frJu B ^° yCE ■ WHO COULD 
^S * EEN A GREAT 
MAN, HAD HE NOT 
TURNED FIRST TO A 
' IFG OF CRIA1E/ 



;' 




CATCH A KILLER 



shefirl Ben Carey had plenty on his mind. His 
-mid" blue eye. were clouded with worry, md « we 
plodded back to hi) office, he kept shaking his grta. 
sled head wearily 

tfe'd |ust come from the village drug store where 
I l-m l.aydcn, the proprietor, had dtopped dead 
The sheriff had only dropped a hint and 1 kne- 
• hat he was thinkuig. That Clem Layden had been 
murdered, poisoned. But he had no way of finding 
out until tomorrow That's when the coroner, who 
was away fetching his wife home from a private _ 
sanitarium, would come back. 

I knew who the sheriff suspected— Clem Layden's ' 
half-brother, laid. But the sheriff couldn't pto-e >nv 
Hung lot one whole, day, less'n he drove down to 
the county seat, and that would be loo late. Because 
in the meantime there was no way of stopping Lud 
from drawing all the money out of a |oint bank 
sccount he had with Clem and in thirty minutes 
flagging the one o'clock train out of town. 
I lad was tit. only other man in town who <X»ld 
„.|,,e whatever it was that Clem had drunk. 
Naturally, under the circumstances, l.ud couldnt be 
trusted to make an honest tcpon. He might even 
spill the stuff down a drain. The local dodo, was 
' liie coroner, and like I said, he was out of town, so 
Sheriff Ben Carey was in a spot 
' And that ...n't all, not by a 'jugful. If. you'd been 
" reading the papets, you knew about Nick Arndt 
bu.tin ? ool ofthe state penitentiary a couple of days 
ago That meant trouble for Sheriff Ben, Plenty of 
trouble. Because it was Ben's testimony that had 
tent Nick Arndt to the death house. 

I'll never forger it. down there in the county 
courthouse that day. after the judge passed ««•»«■ 
Nick Arndt had turned around and looked at Sheriff 
Ben Carey and sworn that he'd get nut somehow and 
come back and kill him. 

So what with Clem layden probably murdered, 
and his half-brother Llid maybe planning to leave, 
and Nick Arndt on the loose, Sheriff Ben was right 
smack behind i big black eight-ball. t 

We walked along quietly for a while and finally 
1 asked: "What make, you think lud would do 
murder, Ben?" 

He stroked his besrd-stubbled jawbone. "Weft" 
he ..id, "thete wasn't no call for Clem to dte right 
now." 



-Why not ' l|i *'»y' n » d * b * d 

hein." 

'Tktt'i ju* 'C Sl "'" fl bcn °°' 1,icd vi £ 0fOt, » | )'' 
"Tbai'j wlm juspKioned me I w»* with Clem when 
the doc nvt him a join' over lut week. Said he 
was jourtd U a tilvet 3o»m. No*, you an i Mil me 
, man . pumpd g.ve our in . wreW time. I don I 
believe it. Bisidt-t 1 don't HUH •."<■■ He am t nn 
good.' 

I agreed with ihe *henfl on that «ore 1 told him 
how I'd been down to the county «»< ' couple of 
«,&, bide and seen Lud g*llivantm around with 
that woman. Bright yellow hair .he tad and rnafeh 
nam. oo her tare m rover . hvmo* tarn. Mwb# 
[id wanted to run away with her. hut -I .till d.dn 1 
make iente. 

"Look. Ben," I said ' Accordin' to you, they hid 
. joint account. Why didn't Ud ju« draw out the 
money and seoot ' 

Because he couldn't. Both of 'em had to counter- 
Sip checks, cepnn' ,1 one died, IsUj was the,, 
.-,. in with lite bank. 
Then why don t you hold him on suspicion^" 
1 ptessed. 

Sheriff Ben shook his he.d. His voice was heavy. 
' I can i. I ain't etuss proved there was . murder, yet. 
You Can't hold a man on suspicion of a dime less n 
' you're sure it happened. That's the law. 

I shrugged. Election «as coming up »on. If » 
,„,„,d out thete had been a muroe, sot 1 Ben had 
let lud gel away, it would look bad, mighty bad. W. 
e„ the'dust, 'sttee, and -limbed onto the narrow 
porch leading to the sheriff's other. Ben pushed hn 
la, ,n -h. doggm, "" 1*» ' P»> "J*"' 
behind me to close the doot, but it wasn I there. 
It had already swung shut. At the noi ( . I twlveled 
a look and there he waa. 

Nick Arndt. A dark-Led, black-souled killer. Hi. 
visage was broad and Hat and eapressionless, estcepl 
forth, twisted grin on hi. slit of a mouth. And M 
each of his big hands he held a gun. 
"Hullo, Catey," he said. 

Sheriff Ben turned slowly and hi. blue tryo opoied 
wide Fot a second he was silent and then he .aid: 
"So you got hete sftei ill, eh. Nick> 
"You knew Id come." 
"Yes. I knew it." 



Nick Amdt gave a short harsh laugh. "I promised 
« "™ b » k "f Ml you, Cm,. I dm« fap pi. 
word. He looked at me. "Who's this old coot'." 



"Just a friend,' 
harm him." 



Ben 



id. "You don't have ;i 



Nick Amdt laughed again. "Don't ■corn Ik- 
wont- feel « thing. Too had. old timer. Too bad you 
had to barge ,n on u,. But you've served you, time 
You won I mind checkin' out with the sheriff here." 

1 didn't say anything. It felt like a cold hand had 
got hold of my stomach and was squeezing it I 
wasn't exactly scared, but nobody'd relish gettin' 
lead pumped tnto 'em. Nick Arndt was goin' to kill 
ns both. I knew that I was sure of ,'t. He'd smoke 
us down just as cold-blooded as he'd shot that bank 
guard at the county seal that day when Sheriff Bend 
happened along. 

Ben had made a mistake that day. He'd brought 
Nick Amdt down with a bullet hole in the right 
leg. Ben was too soft about killin'. He shoulda shot 
Arndt clean through the heart. He- shoulda killed 
him tight there on the spot. If he had we wouldn't 

'oh ' n0W ' An<S hf wouId ' vc Mved toe state 

Nick Arndt dropped one of his guns in his pocket 
and eased, around behind Ben. He took Ben's gun 
out and tossed ,t cl.tteriog into a comer. Then he 
sidled around in front and faced us. He was grinning 
He was having a good time, anybody could sec that. 

r^t T ci' ' ip! ", d saicl so,tl ' : " A " '*"'. Arndt. 
Go ahead. Shoot and get it over with." 

"Yeah, sure," Nick said. "Right away. ! want to 
watch yon squirm a little. Go ahead, Carey, squirm 
You re gonna die in a minute." 

/thought if lie was waitin' for Ben to show fear 
he d better set down and make himself comfortable. 
You couldn't see a muscle move in Ben's leathery 
face. He just stood there, those innocent eyes of his 
bhnkin' and starin' at Nick Arndt with the same 
look he i have if he was readin' a quiet page in the 

Amdt lifted his thumb and pulled back the safety 
catch. He hefted it easily, testing the trigger tension 
His voice was soft and patronizing when he 'spoke. 

"Back in that death house," he said, "just before 
they "Bog you, they give you one last wish. Now. let's 
do this legal like. What's your last wish, Carey?" 

Ben said: "I'd like a drink." 

The grin widened. "You oeed something to buck 

you up, hey, Carey? Okay, sure, where is it? I'll have 

a drink with you. Your pal here can have one too." 

''He don't drink." Ben said. "He's a teetotaler," ' 

Arndt shrugged. "Okay. Where's the liquor, 



Carey? No tricks now, or III blast you fast as vou 
can wink: ' t uu 

"There's a pint botile in my back pocket." 
Amdt waved his gu„ at me. "Get it, old timer." 
Ben made , half turn ,„d showed me the bulge 
on Ins hip. The neck ol the botile showed above hi 
pants pocket. I pulled it out and gave it to Ben He 
unscrewed the cap ,„d pu, the bottle to his mouth 
took a healthy swig. Then, without a word he' 
squared his shoulders aod held the bottle Out to Nick 



"Get it for 



oldt 



" Nick ordered. 



the link, holding the boitle with his left hand hi, 
«fh! keeping us covered with the gun, and those 
cold gray eyes ol his squinted at the same level He 
didn't |,lt hi, head, „„| y fbe bottle. He drank 

. Ic""? k ' fc, ," heJ hc """' *• '"" 'mply bottle 

^SbS** " TOd ">'»»-«™.iK» PK . 

He broth*! his eyes aiound lo me. My knees went 
a 1,1,1c weak and I could feel my throat lie up into a 
knot. Nick Arndl w« talking again. "I g„ e ,s I'll take 

works " """' C "" y '° "* '""" le 

His gun came around and I saw his trigger finttcr 
t*"'*' *■»! "11 He time he vctl.miliS 

II'" il lIi.Iii t .uuvim.c me a| all, 1 couldn't talk 



self 



. Ilk 



my- 



Off in the distance I heard the sharp Mast of a 
tram whistle. And as if that whistle was a signal, Ihc 
strangest thing was suddenly taking place before my 

Nick Arndt had dropped his gun. His finccr, 
reached up and clawed at l,„ ihroat. Hi, eyes buffed, 
the pupils dilated. He made a horrible, rasping „im 
His mouth sagged open and his tongue, white and 

his* , beil' " Cd "*' ""' "" J °" bfcd ° V "' d " ,d ™8 « 

Then he fell kicking to the floor and in a moinent 
he was stretched out. lying quite still. Sheriff Ben 
Carey started racing for the door, paying no more 
attention to Nick Arndt than if he was a dead spider. 

"Where you going, Ben?" I called, dazed. 
_ "To stop Lud from catching that train," he yelled 
Lud murdered Clem all right. The poison was in 
that bottle I took from the store near where Clem 
had fallen. I didn't take a drink at all. I only faked 

And all I saw was a cloud of dust where Sheriff 
Ben Carey was pulling up to the station ahead of 

THE END 





FRED ANO GEORGE MQRIEY LOOKED ALIKE, 
" Tffey Were as different as two 
'WORLDS ' OeORGE WAS A CHEERFUL , PLEAS- 
ANT KID — FRED, MEAN ANO SULLEN, AlWAVS 
GETTING INTO SOME KIND OF TROU0Le... " 



FRED l WHY DID YOU \6UT, MAMMA, FREDDIE 
BREAK THOSE VASE&* j DIDN'T 0REAKTHEA1-- 
YOU'RE ALWAYS DOW&J 2 DID' IT WAS AH 
SOMETHING ■> — f ACCIPENT ' _ 
DESTRUCTIVE,/./ f BUMPED INTO THE 
TABLE, AMD THEY 
FELL DFF ' 




" BUT THERE VKM NO NEXT TIME 
FOR <3EOR3£. A FEW OAV$ 
LATER , AFTm* A PATg 
WITH HELEN... " 



"IHe TIME HAS COMB FOR 
TO &PEAK, HELEN ' YOU KNOW 
THAT X LOVE YOU 
"■ -lETAL GTAMP- f 0H,<5e<?RSE 




,. ,-R HBLEH REJECTED HtM. GEORGE TURNED all 
HIS ENERGIES TO MIS METAL STAMPING SVSINES& 
HE &ELQOM SAW HIS BROTHBR. AND HELEN. THEN 
ONE PAX SIX MONTHS AF7BR. THEIR MARRIAGE. ..- 




WE REPRESENT T 
PRY CLEANING PROTECT- 
IVE ASSOCIATION ' FROM 
NOW ON YOU PAY MB ONE 
HUNDRED BUCKS A -- 
WEEK, 11= YOU WANT , 
TO ^TAY IN 
BUSINESS ' " 




[ g^gggggfisg? '^'%%%T^ m ^ r^%^ u T^7^^ °» ™ <^\ 





\t& li^e THi^.eoye ' Z'M m charge, 

0lr£Z AHO WE'RE SPREAOU "" 
YOU KNOW /V1V BROTHER RUNS 
S LITTLE MACHINE <SHOP ' 
HE'£ ABLE TO RAY QUITE A 



<5E1 DOWN THERE' 
lE'S WORtflN' LATi 
TONIGHT /YOU'LL FIND 
■]M ALONE IN "' 
OFFICE ' THI#' 
TEACH HiM 10 HUN 
TO MY Wl . __ 
BEHIND MY BACK 
THE CRUMMY 
NFQRMER 




'ALONE, AND I At EAT NIGHT, 8E0&QB 

WORKED OVER THE HIW& BOOKS, 

AND FOVNO SOMETHING THAT 

CHILLBO MIS BLOOO... * 

FRED'S BEEN RO&eiNa A1E ANP 
MAKING FALSE ENTRIES.' HE'S 
ROTTEN-- ROTTEN TO THE CORE/ 




OQN'T CO AMVTHINQ 
BOYS.' LET HIM GO 
HE VttLU KILL HEP. 




MA/P 7«47':S 7WF S7CW/ OFTHE TWO BROTHERS. THERE 
IS A SEQUEL-.. FRED, EVER INCORRIGIBLE , WAS 
KILLED IN A PRISON BREAK., WHILE HELEN WHO 
STILL LOVErO HIM, T&IEO TO FORGET... ANbGEORGE, 
WAS ALWAYS THERETO COMFORT HER..." 




New Reducing "Miracle" 



DROPEX REDUCING COCKTAIL 



(Reduces Excessive Appetite) 



Proved by Docfors to Reduce Weight 
9 lbs. in 4 weeks ... 75 lbs. in 2 months I 

— by Reducing Desire to Overeat 



Clinical Tests Prove Use of 
"DROPEX Reducing CocktaU 
Resulted In Weight Losses 
Averaging 2 lbs. per week 




IF you are overweight due to 
overeating and went to lose 9 
to IS pounds, try "DROPEX." 
Just add a dropperful of the new 
"DROPEX" Reducing Cocktail 
to your favorite drink before each 
meal and let "DROPEX" curb 
your excessive appetite. 

"DROPEX" Reducing Cocktail 
has been proven by doctors who 
tested it on a group of normal 
overweight men and women. The 
doctors' tests showed a safe, 
steady reduction of weight every 
week with "DROPEX" Reducing 
Cocktail. Average losses were 9 
lbs. in 4 weeks and 15 3 /« lbs. in 
2 months. 

Naturally, weight losses vary 
in individual cases. In clinical 
tesU "DROPEX" was consistent- 
ly successful. "DROPEX" may 
not be consistently successful in 
all cases, but you take no risk in 
trying "DROPEX" on our Money 
Back Guarantee. You have noth- 
ing to lose but fat — so easily, so 
safely, io pleasantly. 




"DROPEX" li 
different . . 
ttmov tost*. 



In Doctors' Tests "DROPEX" 
Users Lest Average 
of 2 Pounds Per Week 
— Without Speeiel Diets 
—Without Emrcfsis 

•■DROPEX" Reducing Coektmil 




"DROPEX" doe. 
not reduce your 
weight WITHOUT 
ANY SPECIAL 
DIETS 1 



CHARM COMPANY DepfcAC-8 

400 Madison Ave- New York 17, N. Y. 

Please send me bottle* of Dropen Reducing: 

Cocki.il, at $2.98. 

□ Send C.O.D. 1 will pay poilman plui poital charges. 

□ i enclose payment. You pay pottage. 
D Send 3 bottle! for J6.0D (I free when you buy 2). 



Cut out coupon now as a 
reminder to get "DROPEX" 



DO YOU NEED 




\*:f?itf. 



\ $ 35.00 

A IS YOURS 

\ for selling 

' only 50 boxes of 

our 300 Christmas card 

line. And this can be done 

in a single day. Free samples. 

Other leading boxes 

on approval. Many surprise 

items. It costs you 

nothing to try. Mail 

i coupon below today. 




COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC., o. P i. «, wmi. pioim, ».» tak 1. 



